TheT amlng of the S hre% 

Cre». Naic, I dare not (wcarc it. 

Trail. Thentliou vvert bed lay that 1 am not Lucentio ', 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be figtiior Lucent lo, 

£ap. Away with the dotard, to the lailc with hitn, 

F.nter Biondtllo^Lucentio and Bianca 
XJin* Thusfttangersiuay be baildandabufdtoh monfireut vll. 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he i$,denie him, forfwtare 
him, orclfewte areaUvadone. 

Sxit B iondeilo , T ranio and Pedant as fafi as may be,. 

Luc. Pardon fwcetc father. Kneele, 

Vin, Lmtsmy hvCf tefonne .? 

Bian, Pardon decrc father. 

Bap. How hah thou ofFtnded, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Hierc’s Lucentio, right lonnc to the right Vincentir^ 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fupp olcsbleePd thine cine. 

• Gre. Hccrc’spack.ngwitha witnelTetodeceiuevsalh 
Vin. Where is that damned villainc T'r/iwii?, 

That fac’d and brauedme in thistnatter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Gambia ? 

Btan. Cambio is chang’d into Lucent ia. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Ious 

Mjdc me exchange my Hare with Tranio, 

While he did bearc my countenance in the Towntj 
•And happilic 1 haucarriuedat thelalt 
Vnto the wilhed hauemc^my bliile ! 

•What did, my lelfc enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him fwcetc Fatherfor my fake, 

'L’bj. Ilcflrt the villaines nofe that would hauc fenr tnc to tHt 
laile. 

■ Bap. But doeyou hearefir, haue you married ray daughter 
■without asking ray good will t 

Vw. Fearenot Baptifia, wee will content you, go to; 
but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. _ S xiu 

Bap, And I tofound the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 

X«r. Look® not pale\erV:»c^, t. hy father will not frowne. 

g?-el Mycakcisdou§b,butIic inamongthcK 


TfheTamtB^oftheShpeJP* 

F.rft kdl'c me Kate, and wee will. 

What in themidlloftheftreece ? 

prrr'vvbatatuhouarnam’dofroe? 

' No lir, God forbid, but aftiam’d to kiffc. 

S; Why t’henlet’shome againe : Come Sir ralcfs away. 
Lre. Nay, 1 will g'ue thee a kifle now pray Lone ft y. 

Bt.«ioK">'tnncucr,lorntu«toolMe. 



JBus Qfitnm. 


^ The feruingmen with Tranio bringing 

in a Banquet, 

Z*c. Atlaft t'^ougblong.ouriarringnotesagtec. 

And lime it is when Ti ging warre is come, 

Tofmile at feapes and perils ouetblownc ; 

My fane ^ 

While I witbicl e iaroe kmoneffc welcome thin . 

Brother Petruchio, fitter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing : 

Fcaa with the beft.and w elcome to my nout«» 

My banket is to clofe out ftomakes vp 

After our chccrc : pray you t , 

Jwnow wc« fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and (it, and cate and Mtc. 

. Sap, Tw^/^^lffoordsthiskindneftcfonne 

pL PaduazSctds nothing but what 18 ^e. 

flor. Forboth our lakes! would that wordwerctt^ . 

Tet. Now tor my lite HertenJioUztn bis Widow. 
md, Thennemrirurt mtill beaftcatd. , , 

Tetr, Yquzk very fenhblc, ana yet you rniffe f«P« . ^ 

I ^ 


